﻿Now, listen well hatchlings and I’ll tell you a tale. How our world came to be, how the seas and skies were formed. Hey, don’t run off, I got teaching to do so sit your scaley hide down and listen to your elder Manu.


At the very start, you had the two Great Dragons who shared the primal void, Va and Oss. Oss, the hungry, the covetous, the barren destroyer, bearer of the black blood! Spooky shit! And our beloved Va, the radiant, the lush, the everchanging, bearer of the blood of life! Their forms entwined in the void, for they were lovers then. Don't you give me that look youngin'! These are cold hard facts.


Anyways, in time Va grew lonely, craving others to share the joy of their love with! So, Va created her first children! Huge beautiful titans, bigger and more magnificent than anything that lives now. They deeply loved the father-mother Va and praised their glory and beauty to the empty heavens at all hours.


Oss, that wretched old git, was a jealous lover though, and was unable to bear Va being so adored by others. So Oss, in its greed and jealousy devoured Va's children whole! It was a right nasty old bastard even when it was young and the world yet unborn. This act disgusted beloved Va, but their love was boundless and knew no limits, even for wretched old Oss.


Va birthed more children, with mighty claws and teeth with which to defend themselves. Oss, in its hunger, did not hesitate a moment and gobbled up the lot of them claws and all, stuffing them down its craw. So Va birthed more children, with spikes and mighty armor, and in turn, Oss chewed through the armor and the spikes with its mighty teeth and devoured them as well.


Va bore thousands of children, each unique and mighty in their own right, the great and powerful titans. Yet none could stand up to the fury of Oss the devourer! So it went, on and on in a great cycle until Va’s great heart could bear no more of such pain and suffering, resolving to stop Oss at last! Even the great Va has their limits after great eons. No youngin’ that don’t mean Va can’t forgive you for stealing your sibling’s brisket, that’s a tad bit of a different order of magnitude, don’tchya think?


Anyways, where was I? Oh yes, Va birthed four more great and powerful children to defeat Oss. Agnirok, the dragon of fire who spat flame and bled magma. Matarok, the dragon of earth, was vast in size and impervious to harm. Aparok, the dragon of water who was clever and ever-shifting in shape, was impossible to stop. Vayrok, the dragon of air fastest of all whose mighty wings could buffet with freezing winds.


With the four great dragons, Va was able to defeat that wretched Oss after many long seasons of battle. Oss was imprisoned in a cage of fire, earth, water, and air. This prison became our beautiful world of Transgaea. Oss still lives, his struggles bring us earthquakes, volcanoes, and floods. The bones of the titans he devoured well up from the earth. Of course, so too does the black blood of Oss pour from deep below, sticky and hungry as the wretched old god itself.


For a time, Va was happy. Oss was trapped and Va was free to make as they saw fit. Life spread across the world, born of Va’s love and blessed by their claws. They could be happy watching over their children. The great dragons in this time birthed children of their own, the gods who roam our world still and each clan holds dear. However, given time a deep sadness gripped Va, who had loved Oss dearly even still.


Va wept for untold seasons, their tears still shining in the sky as stars. Feeling their heart breaking in their chest Va could bear the pain no more. Va tore out their eyes to shed no more tears, then Va tore their shattered heart from their chest and fled that great pain. You can still see them now in the sky. Va, glorious and radiant flying across the sky each day to brighten our world, but ever fleeing their own pain and guilt. Va’s Heart, seen at night, glowing more softly, broken, shattered fragments all around it a great ring of Va’s blood. Va’s two eyes, smaller and trapped in the night sky blind to us below.


Va's blood fell to the world, frozen and stonelike but shining like the surface of a lake and glowing vibrant blue. This blood changed the children of Va, it gifted them with Va's own wisdom or terrible power. Thus were the people of the world formed, blessed by the blood of Va. The blood still falls on our world, bringing great change and wonder to Va's children.


Now see, wasn't that worth a listen to your old elder Manu? Wait, weren't there more of ya when I started? Where are you brats going? Whaddya mean you want puppets? Cave paintings? Bah, new-fangled frills. Don't need 'em if ya ask me!